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ne doWers-and fruits from fuir- Parnassus’ meunt, 

And varied knowledge from rich Science’ fount, 

| _- We hither bring. , 
Piscellanp, 

“THE WILD ROSE OF LANGOLLEN. 


A TALE. 
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| HE evening air blew chilliig cold : Gwin- 
neth threw her apron over her shoulders, 
| and went to the wood-house for faggots. Ellen 
was left alone ; her eye fell on the stump of the 
withered rose tree; “‘ That was Edward's gift,” 

_ said she; mournfully. -“ Peace is now restored ; 


he will return ; he will return ; he will think 1 
have neglected it ; for alas! it is withered. But 
| no! Edward must come no more to our cottage.” 
Hearing the returning step of Gwinneth, she 
'Wiped away the starting tear ; for. well she knew 
her good mother would chide. . Gwinneth enter- 
ed trembling : “ Merey:! my child ;. come and 
listen ; sure I heard the abbey bell toll.” Ellen 
'ferned pale : she listened with-breathless agita- 
tion ; again the heavy bell struck with awful, re- 
werberation. “ Oh!” cried Killen, clasping her 
‘hands together, “‘ the news has arrived that Ed- 
Ward is krileds’¥einty now did Gwinneth call 
upon the mame of her child, who lay senseiess on 
The cold earth. Ellen was the lovely, virtuous 
ehild of honest peasamts ; but she was tenderly 
| beloved by the son ofthe wealthy Sir Owen Fitz- 
Morris. In the rusti¢sports on the lawns before 
the abbey, Edward had often gladly joined, of- 
ten pressed the fair hand 6f Ellen with rapture 
to his lips, and breathed in her ear accents of 
jure unchangeable love ; but parental authority 
m@iterposed ; Edward was ordered to accept the 
Mand of the rich, the haughty Lady Hester. His 
Heart proudly revolted ; yet, to disobey a father, 
Mitherto fond and tender, was death, He im- 
lored a respite : Sir Owen granted his petition ; 
nd the regiment in which Edward served was or- 
Sered to Egypt ; yepmltis departing words breath- 
a fervent, constant affection to his Ellen, and 
is parting gift was the rose tree which she now 
twailed. ‘ For heaven’s sake! my child,” said 
inneth, * be composed. .I will step to the 

ate, and see if any one passes from the abbey. 
ear, now be comforted.’”’ .-Gwinneth stepped to 
Me gate. “ Bless me! as I live, here comes a 
dier down the hill ! The Word revived Ellen : 
mie flew to her mother’s side. The soldier de- 
er ed the hill: he seemed to walk feebly, and 

mt on the shoulder ofa boy. “Sure,” thought 
len, -“ that is Edward’s form ;”. but as he ap- 
yached nearer, gonjecture changed : his dress 
shabby and disordered, his hair uncombed : 

@ a bandage passed across his eyes, marked 
sufferings he had endured in the dreadful cli- 

te to which he had been exposed ; for fid- 

td it was ; and love soon revealed hi to the 
nder-struck Ellen, Tn a moment, each of his 
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hands were seized by Gwinneth and her child ; 
who forgetting, in the first joy at sight of him, 
the shocking change of 1 earance, led him 
in triumph to:the cottage; but enquiry Soon suc- 

“@eeded ;~and while Ellen fixed her eyes upon her 
withered rose-tree, in anguish, exclaiming, “ A- 
las ! he.cammet see it now,” Kdward began his 
recital. 


« When I left you, dear friends, in com- 
with my regiment for Egypt. Our troops were suc- 
cessful in all their undertakings : I alone seem- 
ed doomed to. feel the pangs of disappointment 
and sorrow. An enterprize in which I was en- 
gaged, required dispatch and caution ; when in 
a moment of general attack, my dearest friend, 
and earliest companion of my happy days, fell 
covered with wounds. Disobeying the strict or- 
ders of our commander, not to quit our posts, I 
bore’ him in my arms from the scene of horror : 
for this 1 was broke, and charged with igno- 
miny.” Ellen wept ; her heart was too full for 
utterance : the poor old woman sobbed aloud. 
‘| returned,” said Edward, “ in the first vessel 
that sailed, and returned bnt to see my father 
breathe his last. Even he too conspired against 
my happiness ; for, wauld you believe it, Ellen? 
he has disinherited me.” “ How!” exclaimed 
Ellen “ is it m nature to be s.wicked | A child 
he once loved so dearly !” “ ‘Irue,” returned kd- 
ward : “ but you now behold me in sickness and 
sorrow, without a friend to comfort, or a house 
to shelter me.” “ Neyer, never, my dear young 


this poor cot hang together”—Ellen_ clasped his 
hand closer between hers, but spoke not. Ona 
sudden some recollection darted across her mind ; 
she Iet his hand fall, and sighed deeply. “ What 
ails my Ellew?” asked Edward ; * will she not 
confirm the words of her mother ?” “ Ah, me !” 
said Ellen, ** I am thinking how happy the La- 
dy Hester will be to have the power of restoring 
you to wealth and comfort. he can do all that 
our wishes dictate.” “ But if my Ellen gives 
me her love,” replied Edward, “ 1 will not seek 
the favour of the Lady diester.” ™ And will you 
, Stay with us?” asked the enraptured Ellen — 
“« Qh, we shall be happy enough in that case ; 
and our debt of gratitude will be in part discharg- 
ed: for to you, Edward, we owe all. Your in- 
structive care first raised my mind from igno- 
rance ; and if a virtuous sentiment animates this 
breast, from you it derives its source.” You 
are unjust to yourself, Ellen; instructions ‘be- 
stowed where there is not innate virtue, is like 
the vain attempt at cultivating a rocky soil. But 
how, my love, can you think of supporting an 
idle intruder? Your means are but scant, though 
your heart is ample.” 


have a iioysand ways of getting a penny ; and 





| rejoined Gwinneth, 


work.” -« Mr. Fitamorris work!’ exclaimed the 
indignant Ellen, 


pliatce with a father’s commands, | embarked 4 


master,’ cried Gwinneth, “ while the sticks of 


« We will work the harde 4 
er,” said Gwinneth, “ We knit ard spia, and i @ , : 
the rustic meal passed: 


when you get strong and healthy, you shall. 


Evening, June 4, 1808. 
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honest industry ? Mr, “Fitzmorris is not proud ; 
and when, with some juice of simples, which you, 
Hilen, -shall gather, sye have bathed his eyes, 
who knows but, by the favour of heaven, his — 
sight may be restored? Thus, Ellen,’ he will as- 
sist our labours, see our cheerful endeavours to 
make hin forget all past misfortunes ; and we 
shall be the happiest peasants ia Langollen.’” 
« Excellent creaturg !” cried Edward, * my 
whole life shall pas#n active gratitude. But £ 
must away : on the brow of the hill I left awea- 
ry traveller ; I will bring him to taste a cup of 
your beer, and speed. him on his journey.” El- * 
len was unwilling that he should leave her so 
soon, though but for a few minutes: but when 
Edward continued above two hours, sher terror 
was inexpressible. The night closed in, and Ed- 
ward did not return. Ellen’s couch was wetted 
with her tears, and morning found her pale and 
sad. She waited at the door in anxious expecta— 
tion, and with a scream of wild joy exclaimed, 
« He is coming !” He was supported . by an.el- 
derly man ; and Ellen hastened forward to lend 
her assistance also, while Gwinneth prepared 
their homely breakfast. Edward seemed breath: 
less with fatigte ; and the stranger accounted. 
for the delay, by saying, that he had wandered 
up the country, fearmg his companion had for- 
gotten him. “ Ah! you are cold and wet !’” 
said Khten. No, my Tove 5 you see I ha-o 
great coat. I‘iound my little parcel at the lodge 
where I rested last night.” “ And- that lodge, 
which was once your cruel father’s should now 
be yours,” said Ellen. But, no ; he was not 
cruel, Edward ; for‘he has given you to us,’— 
“ Come, come ; this is fine talking,” cried Gwin- 
neth, “ while the poor youth is cold and hun-~- 
gry ; and see the tears how they roll down his 
cheeks.” “ Do your eyes pain you,. Edwai 
enquired Ellen: “ let me wash them with spr 
water.” ‘“ They do, indeed,” said he, Po nt | 
gentlest manner possible, LMén removed fhe 
bandage : and his Tull, eXxpiessive, hazel eye 
met her’s bearing joy and Toye, ecede: 
with a scream of surprize. “He threw off his 
coat, and discovered his dress decorated with ev- 
ery military honour. “ Ellen, forgive “this” 
ception ; it was my” fathe m; at 
here he ts a witness to your disinterested. 


I am not dishonoured, but _prometed by m 
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ble commander to high military rank.” “Itig _ 
irye, indeed,” said the old gentleman “ I suse) 
pected my son of an“unworthy choice, and dicg 


tated this stratavéni’ asthe gi@ans of confi 
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e W F Langollen, whose 

native sweetness is le increased by the homeli- 
ness of the culture it received. ~ 


« Ol, let me ‘icon transplant thee safe into a richer soil, 
find of my garden be the pride and joy ‘” 


Ellen, with blushing joy, gave her hand to 
her lover, who that day led her to the abbey, 
where the delighted peasantry. came to make 
their heart-felt gratuiations ; and, in the happi- 
mess of his children, Sir- Owen found his cure ; 
and the aged Gwinneth sunk into a peaceful | 
grave, beloved and revered by her dutiful child : 
and te the arms of Sir Owen Fitzmorris is now 
added, with proud triumph, the blooming Wild 
Rose of Langollen. 
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FROM THE PORT FOLIO. 


a 0<f 2 


he. Lap preacher. 


On that ight could not the King sleep, and he 
commanded to bring the book of Records of the Chron- 
icles ; tnd they were read before the King. 


OF the smaller sections of the Jewish Class- 
icks few are more beautiful, interesting, and in- 
Structive than the book of Esther. It has been 
frequentiy the subject of ny contemplation, and 
the character-of a Jewish nobleman, the manly 
and independent Mordecai, and of a capricious 
tyrant, the discontented Haman, I have former- 
be sketched with the humbie materials of a vil- 
lage painter. Byt this curious tract of Ancient 
History, its brevity considered, is remarkable for 
the grandeur, variety, and copiousness of its in- 
incidents, which, if assisted by- leisure and op- 
portunity, 1 may hereafter review. At present, 
{ will so attempt to describe a solitary occur- 
rence in this:story of a Jewish Princess, that my 
readers ay self may, perhaps, derive some 
benefit from the moral, 

On this fipe piece of ancient canvass, which 
exiubits so *much historical truth, and so much 
pictomial béauty, one of the front figures is Ahas- 
nerus, a Prince of Persia. He was probably, 
the Artaxerxes Longimanus of the Classick His- 
torians, @ monarch of extensive renown and splen- 
did dignity. ‘This is fortified very strongly by 
the exordium of. Esther itself, which commences 
in a manner singularly. magnificent. Now it 
came to pass, in the days of Ahasuerus (this is 
Ahasuerts which reigned from India even unto 
Ethiopia over a hundred and seven and twenty” 
provinces.:) that in those days, when the King 
Ahasuerus sat of the throne of his kingdom, 
which was, in Shushan. the palace, he made a. 
feast unto all his princes and servants ; the pow- 
- — Persia and Media, the nobles and princes 

f the provinces, being before him : when & 

ed the riches of his glorious kingdom, | 
the honour of his excellent mee 
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alurle to silver rings aa pillars of eatble : the 
beds were of gold and siiver, upon a pavement 
of red, and blue, and ite, and black marble. 
And they gave them drink in vessels of gold, 
and royal wine in abundance, according to the 
state of the King. And the drinking was ac- 
cording to the law, none did compel : for so the 
King had appointed to all the officers of his house, 
that they should do according to every man’s 
pleasure. 

Genius has often been very successfully em- 
ployed, in the description of scenes of mirth, mu- 
nificence and gaiety. But it ‘would be difficult 
| to find, in any page, however brilliant, a more 
| gorgeous display of a rea! S benaeet than this 
Persian festival afforded. The historian seems 





\ to task all his powers ia painting this glowing 


picture of oriental luxury. A mighty monarch, 
| whose dominions extended from, the Ganges to 
| the Niger, whose extensive sway is not bounded 
| by the narrow horizon of petty principality, but 
whose absolute power commands, with all the 
emphasis of the text, a hundred. and seven and 
| twenty provinces, is represented as feasting, with 
| the utmost excess of 
and.a people of princes. Nor is this hospitality 
stinted by the ordinary period of a vulgar calen- 
dar. ‘This gay. and protracted carousal, that ev- 
ery taste might be gratified, every fancy delight- 
ed, and every wish satisfied, continues for three 
months. The ge nerosity of Ahasuerus extends 
even beyond one of the four seasons. . After thus 
lavishing his bounty upon the rich and the no- 
ble. the ‘splendi land mighty, he condescends to 
think of the mean, and the poor. He feasts the 
whole multitude, that were in his palace. A 
whole week is devoted to their mirth and merri- 
ment, and it is a memorable: cireumstance, that 
they were entertained in the-court of the garden, 
where nothing of pageantry, nothing of beauty, 
nothing of magnificence seems-to li been o- 
Gtted, which.could, in any degree, minister to 
their delight. Variegated tapestry, suspended by 
cords of the purest whibe, and the richest purple, 
from silvery rings, and alabaster columns ; beds 


festal cups of the most precious.metals attract ev-. 
ery where the giddy and delighted eye. Nor is 
this organ the only sense which is: gratified. The 
richest grape of Persia is-crushed into every cup. 
The liquid ruby of royal bounty : flows in profu-. 
sion, and, to give new zest to the wine, the mea- 


taste, and every individual, in conformity to the 
r law of genuine hospitality, is permitted to quafi, 
or to sip, at his pleasure. 

While the vitae dwells, with a sort of rapture, 
upon this extraordinary entertainment, it is nec- 


some of the surrowading cireumstances. . 
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and blue 


the King commansed his officers to summon the 
Queen .to appear before his présence. . He was 
solicitous, from.a inotive of vanity, to exhibit to 
his subjects; so much beauty, heightened by-all 
‘the ornaments, which the gems of Golconda 
could . bestow.. From some whimsy of caprice, 
which would puasle even a Jewish. Philosopher 
to explain, the Queen Vashti refused:to come at 
the King’s »comma;dment. The consequence 
‘wes extremely naiural. The mortified Monarch 
was Wer - wroh, and his anger burned within 


* 


wring this paroxysm, he consults bis pri- 


liberality, a nation of nobles» 


of silver and gold on mosaick»pavements ; and ° 





sure of drinking is the measure of each man’s. 





essary, by the light of the context, to-survey . 


After.the lapse ef.a week, thus devoted to joy, 3 
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vy counselors. These ge of. ootirse,. aa 
her immediate repudiation, - For the example of 
all other disobedient” and® obstinate wives, she jg 
banished from the precinets of the Palace, and 
her Royal estate is given to another, bisa is bet. 

ter than she. : 


After this medley of mirth and mortification, 
when the anger of Ahasuerus was appéased, new” 
scenes, calculated to ex¢ite different passions 
appear. He is captivated with. the charms of 
Esther, an elegant woman, whom he crowns, and 
and in honour P whom he makes another feast 
and bestows ample largesses among the people, 
During the festivity of bis nuptials, a conspiracy 
is formed against his life, the rivalship between J 
Mordecai and Haman* commences, and a san. 
guinary decree against the Jewish nation is pro- 
mulgated,. The “consternation of the city, the 
grief of Esther, the impertunity.of that Princess 
and the desperate ambition and peevish discon. 
tent of Haman ensue, These sinister circum. 
stances cloud the court of Persia. What is the 
consequence ? an inevitable one. Corrosive Care 
usurps the place of Mirth and Revelry, Though 
the King and Haman sat down to drink, the 
Prince was too much perturbated to enjoy the 
pleasure. Torn with conflicting emotions, le 
probably abridged the entertainment and hasten. 
ed home to the inner pavilion of his palace. Uns 
happy Monarch | Repose, it seems, does pet a- 
wait thy return. For, as we read in theitext, on 
that night could net the King sleep, or as itis 
more forcibly and figuratively expfessed in the 
original, the Sleep of the monarch fled away. 


Swift on his downy pinions, flow from wo, 


Tv light on lids, unsullied By a tear. 


This is one-ef the most remarkable proofs o/ 
the despotism @f Care and’ Anxiety, that can b: 
adduced from the annals of mankind. A poten- 
tate of Persia, the absolute Lord over a hundred 
and seven and twenty provinces, in whose exten- 
sive dominions might be found alkthat Power, 
*and Wealth, and Beauty might-bestow 5 who 
servants are princes, - -and"whose © nions 2i¢ 
Sages ; whose ear is charmed by all the nightin 
gales of the garden, and whose heart is warmet 
with all the wines of Shiraz, is stilP wretched and 
restless, like the imate of ‘Poverty’s hovel— 
Careless of the colours. of his Palace curtains 
waving in many a gay festoon ; blind to all tle 
‘radiance of his vesselgii@g@y: wer and gold, and 
deaf to all the music,.evem of the lutanist of Per- 
sia, the agitated Ahasuerus, drinking, carolling 
revelling, or trimnphimg as.he may, discovers, ¥ 
the languid hoursthat he must still watch, and be 
‘sober... see him on his‘eastern couch, nor 0! 
insensible. of -all the. syren » that, at th 
midnight hour, are mvoked to bull him to repo 
Bat the daggers of Assassination’.glimmer thie 
the darkness-; all the forms of Perturbation 2 
Anxiety hover around : ‘he hears ‘the voice of ® 
expostulating minister, and the screams of wou! 
ed Jews ; and al ‘Haman and he 4 
“have gt down to drink, “the op brings no oblit 


iON. ; 


In a ht, dé toned La gloom, not eve 
a King could sleep. He was brgadly - alle™ 
» But his exhausted body did not imped: mae ; 
“gress of the immortal maind, Heer : cd, 


tumbling, and tossing onthe coud ei 
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pote O Mlnincilae Musick bade his drenans be fair, 


iat thou no more us eyelids down, 
nd steep my senses ini forgetfulness ? 
Mhy rather, Steep, liest thou in smoky cribs, 
9on uneasy pallets stretching thee, 
nd hush’d with, buzzing night-flies to thy slumber, 
han in the perfum’d chambers of the great, 


rh aliad 


Inder the canopies-of costly state, 
ad lull’d with sounds of sweetest melody. 


Though this mighty monarch had devoted one 
dred and eighty seven.days to voluptuous-’ 


;: though every room in his palace had blaz- | 


q avith lights, and brayed with minstrelsy, tho’ 
had regaled his senses with the odour of the 


ose, the notes of the nightingale, the sweetness | 


of the pomegranate, the sarvey of Splendour and 
ne charms of Beauty, still he i is-restless,. irrita- 
ble, and vigilants*« ” 


Uneasy lies that head, that wore a crown. 


The “dull god” which visits “ the vile in 
athsome beds,” left “the kingly couch, a 

ch case, or common larum bell.” Tired Na- 
fure’s sweet restorer had gone to bless the cotta- 
ges of Persia, and left the monarch.a prey to 
mournful musing. 


bough busy Thought, too busy forshis peace; 
Zbrough the dark postern of time long elaps’d, 
Led softly by the Stillness of the night, 
Mtray'd wretched rover, o’er the pleasing past, 
in quest of wretchedness perversely stray’d, 
mé finds all desert now ; and met the ghosts, 
f his departed joys, a numerous train. 
’ In this sable hour of Spleen and Care, Ahasu- 
pus with a philosopher’s--wisdom,.a 
most eflectual remedy for morbid restlessness. — 
ile commanded to bring-the book of the Records | 
the Chronicles and they were. read before the 
That,sleepless - moments might not. glide | 
in idle reverie away, his attendants were ordered 
#0 make vocal the Historian’s page, and poral to 
membrance -the-annals sf the -kmgdom:.: 
Iti is worthy of observation, and it is a Circum- 
stance finely corroborating the veracity of our 
is xt, that throug ia, to this day, it is the 
Mabit: of men of ra - fortune, to deceive the 
orden of life, and deguile the langour of eve- 
Bing, by listening to some musician, narrator, or. 
r tader. In, Persia, interesting stories and amus- 
bg apilogues are repeated, .and odes, .gay or vo- 
Uptoous are sung, . Poets rehearse their works, 
ancl Fabulists task their invention.: Arabia a- 
' bounds with these amusements. Thom mn, with 
al the magic of numbers, and all the veracity of 


p historian, alludes, in his Castle of Indolence, 
© this oriental-custom.. 


uch the. gay Splendour, the luxurious state, « “ a 


Df Caliphs old, who on the Tigris shore, . 
mighty Bagdad populous and great, 
geld their bright court, where was of ladies stone, 
Verse, Love, Music, still the garland wore : 
fen Bleep was coy, the Bard in waiting there. 
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And Music lent new gladness to the morning air. 


This Arabian Night’s Entertainment, by the by, 
is so exactly consentaneous to manners and char- 
pei that f am as much convinced of ‘the reali- 

of all the events in Esther, as if they were 
| Dol before my eyes, and I were actually lis- 
tening to the histofian of Ahasuerus. 
- As 1am always solicitous, in these little es- 
says, which can scarcely be called sermons, and 
are worthy of no better name than sketches and 
outlines of literary composition, that something 
| practical and useful may be gleaned even from 
|. my ‘scattering and unsure Observance,” I will 
} conclude by adyisiug every reader, when like A- 
hasuerus, he is vigilant, to be srupIOUS AND CON- 
! rempLATIVE. Let him not linger a moment on 
} the uneasy pallet of Care, but relume the bright- 
est of his lamps, an read the most perfect of 


erates es — 
Delicacy of Caste, 


THERE is a delicacy of taste observable in 
some men, which very much resembles a delica- 
cy of passion, and preduces the same sensibility 
to beauty and deformity of every kind, as that 
does to prosperity and adversity, obligations and 
injuries. When you presenta poem or a pit- 
ture to a man possessed of this talent, the deli- 

| cacy of his feelings make him to be touched ve- 
| ry sensibly with every part of; nor are the 
masterly strokes perceived with more exquisite 
i. relish and satisfaction, than the negligencies or 
P absurdities’ with @isgast and wicMiness: A 
lite and judicious conversation aflords him the 
highest entertainment ; rudeness or impertinence 
is as great a punishment to bim.. In short, deli- 


cacy of taste has the same eflect as delicacy of 


passion : it enlarges the sphere both of our hap- 





as well as pleasures which escape the rest of 
} mankind. 

I believe, however, there is no one who will 
not agree with me, that, notwithstanding this re- 
sembiance, a delicacy of taste is as much to be 
desired and cultivated as a delicacy of passion is 
to be lamented, and to be remedied if possible. 

| The good or ill accidents of life are'very little at 
our‘disposal ; but we are pretty much masters 
what books we shall read, what diversions we 
shall partake of, and what company we shall _ 
keep. Philosophers have endéavoured to render - 
happiness entirely independentof every thing ex- 
ternal that is impossible to be a¥fained : but ev~ 
ery wise man will endeavour to place his happi- 
ness on such objects as depend most upon him- 
‘self; and that is not to be attained so much by 
any other means, as by this delicacy of senti- 
| ment. When a man is possessed of that talent, 
he is more happy. by what pleases his taste, than | 
by what" gratifies his appetites ; and receives 
more enjoyment @@pm a poem or a piece of rea- 
soning, than the most expensive luxury can af- 
ford. Hume. 
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A learned wight was.informing some. friends, 


s| how unanimously a certain vote , Passed, “in” 
at BTUs Aone MpmaiR? WITH POE MUSES’ LORE, || 


od 


short {said he) it passed crim. con.” 
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piness and misery, and makes us sensible to pains } 
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“Sriginal poxsee, 
| FOR. THE LITERABY paca icy 
LICEA 
(WEEPING) 


INSCRIBED TO HER FRIEND 
ELIZA. 


SAY hast thou seen at even-tide, 

The Lilly fair, the valley’s pride, 

When dewy drops depress its leaves, 

And perfume sweet of heav'n it breathes?” 


Yet ah! more sweet than this appears, 
The fuirer Licea bath'd in tears ! 


Soft is the light of earliest dawn, 
When dew drops gem the verdant lawn : 
While tuneful birds from ev'ry spray, 
In descants hail-the cop of day ; 
But softer far to me, appears 
The lodely Licea bath'd in tears !: 


Dear is the vernal ev’ning hour, i 
When clouds have wept a balmy show’r ; 
While Sol emits his ling’ring beams, 
And earth, and air, with gladness teems, 
But dearer far to me appears 
The gentle Liceq buth'd in tears !. 


Divinely mild pale Cynthia’s light, © 
Beams thro’ the misty tears of night ; 
While silence sleeps o’ér full and dale, 
Lull’d by the softly sighing gale. 
Yet milder, more divine appears, - 
The lovely Licea through her tears 


When some blest Angel of the skies, 

To save its fav’rite eager flies,— 

Weeping receives its trembling breath, . 

Deom’d by dark fate to dusky death 5 
Like this Angelic form, appears 
Lhe weeping Licea bath'd in tears! -* 


MERCY. ++ Bare 
MY. uncle Toby was aman patient of njorien 
not ‘rom want of courage, where just oceasions 
presented, or called it forth : I know no man 
under whose arm I should sooner. have taken 
shelter ; nor did this: arise» from any imsensibili- 
ty or obtuseness of his intellectual parts; he was 
of a peaceful, placid nature ; no jarring ory 

in it ; all was mixed up so kindly i in him 
uncle Toby had scarce a heart to retaliate on 4 


fly : Go—says he, one day at dinner, toanover~ © ot , 


grown one who had t1:zed about, higmose,’ and .- 
tormented..him cruelly all dinner time ; and 


li which, after infinite attempts, he had caught - 


Pu not hurt 
from his po ar 


last, as it flew. by him: 
says my uncle Toby, risin 


‘going across the room, with the fly in, his h 


Pl not hurt-a hair ofthy head: Goi ys he, 
lifting up the. sash, and hE Mga nd as 
spoke, to let it escape ; ga» poor devi— 

gone, why should I hurt 

! d beth thee 
ye, © This if to terve for’ rae and rover 
ofa “whole volume upon the gnbject, - 





To the 


ie Sew bs ss FOR THE LITERARY MIRROR. 
of the two Monks of St. Gothard, who 
‘were drowned in their passage to Savannah. 
WHEN early in life, ere to manhood arriv’d, 
Disgusted with scenes, which the world gave to view ; 
The vale of St. Gothard, their pleasures reviv'd, 
And life had a claim, bidding folly adieu ! 


° a. - 


There piety dwelt in each bosom serene, 
And there, had philanthropy made her abode, 
There friendship, and love, did embellish each scene, 
While genius, and taste too, had blessings bestow’d ! 
Behold, now their Convent envelop’d in flames ' 
Their Abbot torn from them, and borne far away ; 
In Tunis alas ! is he groaning in chains, 


Encompass’d with sorrows, more painful each day ! 


Their country, their friends, and their brethren they fly, 
Eatrusting their lives on the sea, to obtain 
From benevolent strangers, of gold a supply, 
To meet, in the Valley St. Gothard again. 
But no more shall they meet! A happier home 
Awaits them, while struggling for life in the wave ; 
Success bid them hope littie longer to roam ; 
When a boist’rous storm, hid their hopes in the grave ! 
Alas, raging tempest! thou pitiless wave ! 
Why didstthou o’erwhelm them, the friends of mankind ? 


*Qh why in thy bosom preparé them a grave ? 


- Already to storms of misfortune consign’d ! 


Poor Monks of St. Gothard ! how futile each scheme, 


In Fancy’s bright mirror we oftentimes view ! 


sonn Alas, are they gone ! as the fair morning dreain !. 
“A? 4 


" 6 7 (Boy ’ ey P ; ’ ¥ Pi 
ss at Re wy its will prove my early doom—* 
 Sintimely death the lot will be . 


wv 


Supplanted by incidents mournful, yet true! 


‘ Ob, thou, who hast heard the soft voice of a sigh ! 


Nor pain’d them with questions, but freely hast giv’n, 
* When the sufl’rings of death, plant a tear in each eye,” 
For thee, are unfolding the bright gates of heav’n ! 
é MALVINA. 
—teeieie see sis: 


The following lines are from the “ Poems of Edmund,” | 


ane are replete with all that tenderness and simplic- 
ty Which so much distinguish the effusions of that 
Poet. You will ablige a subscriber by giving them 
@ place in your next “ Literary Mirror.” 
EVANDER. 
i saw two buds—the valley’s pride, 3 
Steal into bloom with glowing mora: e: 
One, ev’ry blushing flow’r outvi'd, 


Which strove the vest of Spring t’ adorn. 


I saw a youth of cruel heart, 


* As though some sportive scheme to try, 
; Te . : 


>: 


He left one on its native spray ; 
One distant from the vale he bore.: 
Rob'd of its twin, this pines away, 
That blooms in freshness as before. 
Thus did the Fates unkind decree ; 


a. _ In love our infant hearts dissever— 
3 _© ‘The blooming rose resembles thee ; 


And thou like it, # gay as ever. 
the other emblems me ; 


oe 


Of him, whose hear: has lgst its bloom, 








| But reflect, as this tombstone you view, 
T 


Che Literary Mirror, 


ames 7: 
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The following prologue to the Wanperen, was written 
by Joun H. Pave; and as we ate informed, at the age 
of about 15. He edited for some time, in New-York, a 
paper éntitled ‘the ‘* Twesrias Mirror,” and is spoken 
of as véry extraordinary for the genius amd powers of 
his mind ; and from this specimen of his poetic talent, 
we think with no small justice. 

Sa 


SO then ! methinks we'll leave without repining, 
This sobbing, monkish, methodistic whining : 
One serious part (at least if they will teaze one) 
Is guentwm sufficit, for half the season.— 
Oh dear ! I scarce can force a smile to ask 
How you approve our author's infant task ¢ 
Ifto his Wanderer a home you'll give, 
And bid the trembling hope of genius live ? 
“‘ Pshaw ! (cries old ten per cent.) don’t talk to me, 
(hesitating ) 
All stuff, and nonsense !—if the cash be rare 


Of trémbling genius—hope—and 
What genius is thy boasted lot ? -despair ! 
Tho’. his bold flight reach worlds at ewry bound— 
Its end—what is it?”4 —“ two pence inthe pound !” 
“ The ‘silly wight is left at last to curse 
ilis learned noddle, with an empty purse ? 
Give me your plodding man of common-sense, 
Whose wiser study is to soar at pence ; 
Who thinks no style like invoice half’so terse is— 
And contra credit, worth a ton of verses ! 
Ifwits will write—why let them write and starve— 
For me thank Heav’n I have my goose to carye, 
And cellar furnish’d to my heart’s desire ! 
What more can any man, or beast require ? 
Thus said, he takes his quid—looks wise & stirsthe fire,” 

From judges qyeh.as these—we gladly turn 
To,eyes that sparkle—and to hearts that burn ; 
That conscious kindle at Cotumsra’s name, 
Proud of their country’s letters, as her fame ! 
That rear th’ exotic if the flow’r be fair, 
But nurse the native plant with tenfold care ;—~ 
Rest on its tendrils like the dew of dawn, 
And bid it bloom, to cheer its parent lawn. 
A devious Wanp’rer gladly turns to you— 
To ask indulgence ;—not to claim a due ; 
And oh believe her !—she would rather roam 
O’er any wilds.,...however far from home, : 
Than fail to plead in modest merit’s cause... 
Than meet your frowns—or lose your kind applause. 

ee ae 
Che Lilac, 

Sz 
Loricrnat. | 


am. 


Before me a Lilac appears in full bloom, 

How fine is the odour, how rich the perfume ; 

And shall I enjoy all its sweets, and not leave 

A song to its praise, while its fragrance I breathe? 
Would not this evince an insensible mind ? 

{ cannot enjoy turer, and then prove unkind— 
No, sweet lovely Lilac, my breath like the dew, 
Made balmy and fragrant by virtweé from you, 
Shall moisten thy leaves, shall enliven thy hue, 


‘ Crown thy blossoms with pearl, and thy sweetness renew, 


“ shehelipe ines 
"ON THOMAS HUDDLESTONE. 
Here lies Tuomas Huvricsroye. Reader, don’t smile ! 


- 


hat Death, who kil’d ‘hire, in a very short while 
Will wUppie a eroxe Upon you, 


; 





i Drs. 
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New-Pampshire Pedical Society, 
: * 

AT a-statute meeting of the 
Newhampshire Medical Society, holden at Exo, 
ter on Wednesday the 25th of May, A.D. 10 
the following officers were chosen for the curren, 
year. ' 


AMMIR. CUTTER, m. pv. Presiden 
NATHAN SMITH, m. v. Vice-President. 


LEVI BARTLETT, 
THOMAS’'S. RANNEY, 
EBENEZER LERNED, 
JOSEPH TILTON, anp 
LYMAN SPALDING. 


LYMAN SPALDING, m. pv. Secretary, 
Dr. THOMAS 8S. RANNEY, Treasurer. 


Drs. NATHAN SMITH, 
WILLIAM CUTTER, 
LYMAN SPALDING, 
EBENEZER LERNED, 
JOHN FOGG, anNp 
EZRA BARTLETT. 


Hon. SAMUEL TENNEY, Librarian, 
Dr. EBENEZER LERNED, Deputy Librarian. ° 


a a 


Councitiong 


- Censors, 





| Letter-Press Printing, 


IN ALL ITS VARIOUS BRANCHES, 


EXECUTED WITH 


Peatness, Accuracy, and Dispatch, 
S. SEWALL, 


AT THE MIRROR PRINTISG OFFICE, 


Opposite the Brick Market, Court~sireety-- 


- 
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BLANKS, BILLS, CARDS, 4 


PRINTED AT SHORT NOTICE, 





‘be Administrator, on thy cs 
tate of Sarah L. Butler, late of - Pe tsiniow * a 
ceased, gives notice that unless he eredi 
that estate prove and 6 istantiate + a 
they will not be allewes sport. 


Portsmouth, Ju a ey 


idsome CILAISE, 
~ Apiily to 
. ar the Bath House. 





TERMS OF THE MIRKOR. 


Two dollars per annum, exclusive of postage. 

To subscribers-at a diStance one half in advantt 
will be expected. > Boge 

One column will be devoted to advertisements. 

All communications addressed to the Editor of t 
Mirror are requested to be post paid or they will 
meet with atten! ton.. ' 
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